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Tht moft lamentable T rage die 

Exit all hut M arcus andTttus. 
f^Marcus. My Lord to ftep out of thefe dririe dumps, 

How comes it that the fubtile Queene of g other. 

Is of a fodaine thus aduaned in Rome? 

Titus ♦ I know not Marcus : but 1 know it is, 

( Whether by deuife or no) the heaoens can tell ? 

Is (be not then beholding to theman. 

That brought her for this high good turnefo farre? 

Enter th e E?nperor, T amor a and h:r two founts ,vnt b the Metre 
at one doore. Enter At the other doore Bajsianus and 
Lausnia with others . 

Saturn. So Bafsianus, you h aue plaid your prize, 

God giuc you ioy fir of your gallant Bride. 

"Bafsi. And you of yours my Lord.I fay no more, 
Norwich no leffe, and fo I take my leaue. 

Satur. Tray tor, if Rome hauclaw.or we haue power, 
Thou and thy faction (hall repent this Rape. 

Bafsta. Rape call you it my Lord, to ceafe tny ownc, 

My true betrothed loue, and now my wife? 

But let the lawes of Rome determine all 9 

Meane while lam poffeft ofthatismine. 

Satur. Tis good fir, you are very fhort with vs, 

But if we liue weele be as (barpe with yo\f. 

Ba/sian, My Lord.whatlhaue done as belt I may, 
Anfwere I mud, and (ball do with my life, 

Onely thus much 1 giue your Grace to know, 

By all the duties that I owe to Rome, ,4 

This noble Gentleman, Lord Titus heerc, 

Is in opinio* and in honour wrong’d. 

That in the refeue of Ltuima, 

With his ownc hand did flay hu youngeft fomw, 

In zcalc to you, and highly mow'd to wrath. ^ 


ofTitui An faontcusl 

To be contrould in that he frankcly gaue, 

Receaue him then to fauour Saturnine, 

That hath expreft himfelfe in all his deedes 
A Father and a friend to thee and Rome. 

Titus. Prince 'Bafsianus leaue to plead my deeds, 

Tis thou, and thofc, that bane difhonoured me, 

Rome and the righteous heauens be my iudge, 

How Ihauc loud and honoured Saturnine. 

Tamora. My worthy Lord if euer Tamara, 

Were gracious in thofe princely eyes of thine, 

Then heare mefpeake indifferently for all : 

And at my fute ( fweete) pardon what is paft. 

Satur « WhatMadam, bedi(honoured openly. 

And bafelyputitvp without revenge? 

Tamora . Not fo my Lord, the Gods ofRome forfend 
Ifhouldbe Authortodiftionouryou, , 

But on mine honour dare I vndertake, 1 
For good Lord Titus innocence in all : 

Whofefury not diffembledfpeakeshisgricfes 3 
Then a t my fute look e gracioufly on him, 

Loofc notfo noble afriend on vaine fuppofc. 

Nor with fowre lookes afflift his gentle heart. 

My Lord, be ruld by me, be wonne at laft, 

Diffemble all your griefes and difeontents. 

You are but newly planted in your Throne, 

Lead then the people, and Patricians too, 

Vpen a iuft furuay take Titus part, 

Andfofupplantvs foringratude, 

Which Rome reputes to be a hainous finn$, 

Yeeld at in treats, and thenletme alone 
lie finde a day to maflacre them all. 

And race th eir /aft ion and their familie. 

The craell Father, and his tray trous fonnes, 

T 0 whome I fued for my deere fonnes life, 
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